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won't even hear them ! Drive the women all out as
soon as it's dusk. I'll be coming again to-morrow, and if I
see any skirts around I'll knock your head off first of all."
" You're quite right," the man willingly agreed. " Fin
Against the women being here myself, but what are you to
do with the cossacks ? Discipline's gone to pieces. The
women wanted to see their husbands. We've been three
months fighting now. . . ." He suddenly turned red and
sat down on his pallet in order to hide a woman's apron and,
turning away from Gregor, glanced out of the corners of his
eyes to where the smiling black eyes of his own wife were
peeping round a sacking curtain which screened one corner
of the dug-out.